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thereby tiueth,is tobeno counterfeit, but the true and perfect 
image oflife indeed The better partof valour is Difcretion; in 
the which better parr, I hauefaued my life. Zounds I am afraid 
of this gunpowder /Vra>,though hebedead; how ifheihould 
counterfeit too, and rife l by my fay th, I W afraide he would 
proue the better counterfeit? therefore lie make him fare *, yea, 
and lie fwearc I kilde him. Why may not lie rife as w ell as I ? 
nothing confutes me but eyes, and no body fees me : therefore 
firra, with anew wound ip your thigh., come you'along with 
me. 

lie tak$s vp Hotjpur on his backs. E nltr Vrtnce and 
r Iohn of LiZncaftcr. 

Erin. Come Brother Iolm , full brandy haft thou fleftit . 

Thy maydenSyvord. 

Iohn. But fofr,who : J]Suc we heere? 

Did you not tell me this fatt mail was dea.d? 

Prin . I did, I faw him dead, 

Breathles, and bleeding on the ground. Art thou aline? 

Oris ltfantafic that pla.yes vponourey e-fight? 

I prethee fpeake,we will not truft our eyes 
Without our earcs,tlioii art not what thou fecmffc 

pal. No, thatscertainc, I am not a double man r.butifl be 
not lacks Falftaljfs,then am .1 a lackq: there is Pmy* it yau* Fa- 
ther will doe me any honour, fo: if not, let him kill the next 
Percy himfclfc : Ilooke to be either Earle or Duke, 1 can afliirc 
you. . 

fprin. Why Percy I lcild mv felfe,and faw theedead. 

FaL Didftthoul -Lord, Lord, how the world is giuen toty* 
? 1 grau-rity 011 .il was dovvne,and out of breath, and fo was 
he'but we role both ar an inftant, and fought a long houre by 
Shrewsbury clocke,if [ may be beleeued,fo : ifnotjet them that 
fhould reward Valour, beare the finnevpon their owne heads. 
31 c take it vpon my death, I gape him this wound in the thigh, 
if the map were aliuc, & would deny it, Zounds. I would make, 
him eate a peece of my S word, 

iohn. This is the ftrangett talc that cucr I heard, 

Tnn. This is the ftrangeft fellow, brother Iolm, 

Com* bring your luggage nobly on your backe, 
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Henry the fourth. 

For my part,if alieTnay doe thee grace, 
lie guil a e i t with the b appi t ft tearmes I hauc. 

A retreat it founded. 

Prin. The Trumpets found Retreat^theday is ours: 

Cotoe Brother ^ exs to the higheft of the Field, 

To ftewhat friend e$ arc lining, who are dead. Exeunt % 

Fat. lie follow asthey fay forreward. Hethatrcwa-rdesine, 
God reward him. If I doe grow great. He grow lefle? for He 
Purge, and IeatieSaeke,ond line cl eanly^ai a Nobleman ftioulcl 
doe. Exit. 

T he Trumpets fund, enter the Ring, Prince ofWalef, Lord 
Iohn of Lane after, Eerie eftPe/fnierlandyvithWor* 
refler and Vernonprifoners. 

KiuglThvs euer did Rebellion find rebuke, 

111 fpirited Wtrcefter^AiA not we fend Grace, 

Pardon,and teannesofLoue to all of you? 

And would ft rhotrurrne otrr offers contrary, 

Mifufe the tenor of thy kin fman s tru ft? 

ThreeKu Jghts vpan our parry flame to day, 

A noble Earle, and many a creature elfe, 

Hadbeenaliue this ho ure, 

Iflikea Chriftian thouhadft truly borne 
Betwixt our Armies true intelligence. 

Wor. What I haue done, my (afetie vrgde meto. 

And I imb race this fortune patiently, 

Smcenotto beauoyded,it falsonme. 

King. ^GtxzPPbrcefter to the death, and 'VernontOQ : 

Other Offenders we will pan fevpon. 

How goes the Held? 

Prin. The noble JWLord Do&rlas, when he faw 
The fortuo c of the day quite turn A from him. 

The noble Percy flaine,and alibis men, 

Vpon the foot offeaie,fled with the-reft* 

And fallingfroxn a hi II, he was fo bruised, 

That the pursers to okchrrn. At*my Tent, 

The ‘Dongl# i^and I befeech yonr Grace. 

I may difpofe of him. 




